Herbie popnecker is something very, very special, something like the 
new frontier, except that he's the fat frontier- he's got powers that 
he hasn't even triep yet. pon't bother writing in tv tell us you pon't believe 
in herbie, because he doesn't bel ie ve in you. just tie yourself to the 
nearest chair, scream with fright anp pare to reap the terror tale 
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WHAT! WHS, HE WASNT OUT THERE 
TWO MINUTES-HE COULPN'T HAVE j 
PONE A THING! I'LL SHOW HIM.THE 
LAZY, GOO!7-FOI?-NOTHINO"-A-r^ 

PAP! YOU'VE 
GOT TO KEEP 
YOUR TEMPER! 




WHEN DAP WAS IN A MOOP LIKE THAT.THERE 
WAS ONLY ONE SAFE PLACE FOR HERBIE—AT 
A PITTANCE! IT WAS PECIPEP THAT HE PAY 



A VISIT TO HIS GRANDFATHER- '^ c\ T'M It 
:/YOU MUSTN'T BLAME THE 





(CONTINUED ON PAGE AFTER NEXT) 



I Und so the 



.._ LOCH ... 
UNKNOWN. 



HfSS MONSTER RETURN EP > PLEA i 





Look. I'm • man of few words. You all 
know who 1 am...won't waste time oo jerky 
introductions. Editor wanted to run this 
Department with a lot of fancy talk. Had to 
ho? him and take over, want to have an 
understanding with all you. readers Prom- 
ise to bring you great stories. Greatest m 
the world. All afcont me and every word 
true. In return, vou buy every 
clobbered. Another thing-write and tell me 
how you like my new magazine. Address 
"HERBIE", American Comics Group, 331 
Madison Avenue, New York 17, N. Y, Better 
write-I get mad easy. Be nice and your 
tatter might even get published Here are 
the sort of letters that made em give me 
my own magazine. Go ahead. Read. 

"Dear Editor:- . . 

One look at die cover of the «•'••« 
of •Forbidden Worlds' was enough to tell 
„, -Herbie-s back!' With shaking hands, I 
snatched the comic from the rack. I tossed 
fifteen cents to the store-keeper on my way 
out and, not even waiting for my change, 
beat it home just as fast as my little legs 
could carry me. At home I tan into.grea 
danger, my two younger brothers foaming at 
the mouth as they struggled desperately for 
the comic, all the while screaming Gimme- 
gimme, it's got Herbie in W Only after 1 
lad battled my way to my toom and barred 
the door could I en oy the fathomless pleas 
ore of reading a brand new Herbie adven 
ture. After living through three Herbie 
Stories, I have arrived at the only possible 
solution to the problem-give tferJ.e a book 
of his own-before he takes matters into h s 
own hands! I am heteby casting my vote (a 
"oUipop) in favor of giving Herbie a book 
of his own! 

-lames H. Palmer, 
6518 Belcrest, Houston 17, Tmi. 

tell-tbey save me my book, at an I icey. 

What more ao you want? Jm.es H. Palm", 
bub? I'm keeping my eye on you... 

"wT the 'members of the Herbie Popnecke, 
Pan Club. Rutgers Uoiversiry branch feel 
it is unfair to our hero to limit his appear- 



ance to only an occasional story. A fellow 
tike Serbie 7 , who displays such sterling 
devotion to American ideals and does so 
with such humor and ingenuity, 
have a whole magazine to himself. We 
humbly plead with you to give us more of 

""Jrb'e Herbie Popnecker Fan Club 
lean C. Prescott, President, 
Sandra J. Bailey, Vice-President 
]udv E. Freund, Secretary : Treasurer 
1 aura A. Tohnston, Historian - 
WbaTare you dames yelling about? Hou-re 
baling me now-wboie -boot IfM"^ 
you deserve it. But you're good k'ds. Let s 
see.. Jean. Sandra. Judy and Laura...rem»d 
me not to bop you. 

" I ^".r? di, it r: 'w.».--'HERBIE"l..you can 
g»„s die result. I bought F* No 116 
out further examination. Heroie Goes to 
The DeW/'-topnotch once more! The ndic 
ulous, yet delightful idiocy once more jre- 
vaileo in this strip. The puns and parodies 
-excellent! Herbie deserves his own comic 
by now, I'm positive you'll agree. 
-Paul Gambaccini, ,, 
g Elizabeth Dr., Wesrporr Conn. 
rll say tbe Editor agreei-be's cbtcken. Ail 
Hid was break both bis arms and-you're 
reading it. 

"Dear Editot:- 

I am 22 years old and a recent graduare 
of Brown University in Providence, K. 1. 
Congratulations to you for Herbie Popneck- 
er who is one of rhe most aware characters 
in all of American litcratute-my major at 
the University. Hetbie's imperturbable way 
is very reminiscent of Melville s Ishmael 
and the lollipop stands as the perfect sym- 
bol of the modern anti-child-bero. Heroic 
swings with his Buddha nature like today s 
super-heroes never dared! 

-Barry Walrer, 
65 John Street, Providence, R..I. 
Tbis character makes with long words. -Witt 
me. it's get in my way and Wham! ton I t>« 
bothered witb details. 



YOUR LIFE WON'T BE WORTH LIVING WITHOUT "HERBIE"! HE'LL TAKE CARE OF THATIj 



NELLIE NO DATE 





PROFESSOR 
FUPDOMB'S 

SCREWY 
MACHINE' 

JUST WATCH 
ME GET OUT 
OF THIS FIX. 
NO WISE CRACKS, 
OR I'LL BEE-BOP 
>OU WITH THIS HERE 
LOLLIPOP! 



ORDBRS FROM HBRBIB. *OKAy,yOU SQUARES. IT'S A PATE 

£25«£?5SKf ,^;/£ SePTEM£JER ISSUE-ON SALE AT ALL SMART 
NEWSSTANPS By MIP-UULY. OF COURSE, yOU PONT HA VB TO Buy IT 
'L'£8£.SF$£F STUPIP.ONLY MEANS BLOOP, FRACTURES, TEETH SCATTEREP 
AROUNP. NOT NICE. BETTER BUY." 



Buy 



HERB IB 'S 
TYPICAL TUESDAY 



It was a bright Tuesday that Herbie 
awoke to, but he felt tired and lethargic. A 
good day to take things easy, he decided. 
Relax. Don't extend yourself, except to 
climb into the hammock for a quiet snooze. 
And there was nothing in the way of com- 
plete comfort, because this happened to be 
a school holiday— which was why he had 
slept late in the first place. Plop, plop, 
plop—that was he descending the stairs. 
And there was his mother at the phone, a 
worried look on her face as she spoke 
breathlessly to her special friend, Mrs. 
McGillicuddy. "I-I parked the car in front 
of the- house and forgot to put on the 
brakes' ', she was saying in woebegone 
tones, "and it rolled down the hill and into 
the lake! Oh, I'm so afraid to tell my hus- 
band when he comes home for lunch..,.*' 

There was only one thing to do, A hurried 
breakfast, a donning of swim trunks under 
his clothes and down to the lake trudged 
Herbie Popnecker, Mr. Three- By-Three. He 
could have dived in, but he didn't, because 
if be had he might have caused a tidal 
wave. He just walked in, walked along the 
bottom under 20 feet of water. There it was. 
Looked different. Wet, that was why. Herbie 
stooped, grasped the automobile by its 
front axle and lifted it up, staring at it 
thoughtfully. Have to get a new one some- 
day soon. Showing wear. He flipped his 
hand upwatd and the car shot to the surface, 
left the water, soared gracefully through the 
air and lapded lightly in the grass bordering 
the lake. There was a churning of water- 
that was Herbie as he strode out and ap- 
proached the dripping automobile. Wet. Dad 
would be sure to know what bad happened. 
He dried the car, thoroughly with a searing 
look and pushed it back up the street be- 
cause he was too young to drive. That was 
that. He'd done what he had to because, 
after all, a fella had obligations to his 
mother. Now for a good, relaxing test in the 
hammock..... 

But the hammock wasn't for him— not yet, 
anyway. There came Dad up the walk, home 
for lunch. He didn't like to sec Herbie in 
the hammock. Funny that way. Oh, well--so 
Herbie would eat. It wasn't exactly a pleas- 
ant meal, because Dad was worried. Plenty 
worried! It seems that he had made a large 
investment in a tract of land down in Flor- 



ida on which he had intended to build a 
golf course. He had sunk everv cent he 
owned into this land, and now that it was 
bought, he had discovered too late that it 
was covered almost completely by a big 
mountain! And now he was sunk, bankrupt. 
Nothing could be done. Other men bad sons 
who could help them, but not Mr. Popnecker! 

Wearily, Herbie pushed back his chair 
and left the room. Outside, he plodded 
heavily up into the air, stifling a yawn. 
Plop, plop, plop-that was be trudging 
through the sky. He looked down sleepily. 
Yeah, that was Florida, all right. And that 
was Dad's property. Teh, tch. Sure was a 
big mountain on it. Herbie stared thought- 
fully at it and it stared back at him meanly. 
Almost as if it were saying, "Wanna make 
something out of it, Bub?" Well, if there 
was one thing that he couldn't stand, it was 
tough mountains. Slowly, he extracted his 
stock of lollipops and inspected them one 
by one. Orange. Okay for sudden death. 
Lemon. Best for mayhem. Lime. For large 
elephants or small dinosaurs. Chocolate. 
For riots and public disturbances. Grape. 
Best for giants and runaway horses. Butter- 
scotch. For rebellious armies, that one. Ab 
-here it was at last. Cinnamon— for bopping 
tough mountains! 

Wham! A terrific shock wave, with dirt 
and rocks flying in all directions. And when 
the dust cleared, the mountain had van- 
ished. In its place was a pleasantly rolling 
terrain, already laid out in greens and fair- 
ways. "Better order more 01 the cinnamon," 
thought Herbie approvingly. "Get things 
done," Another walk through the Heavens— 
plop, plop, plop— and he was home again, to 
find Dad breathless with happy excitement. 
Already he had received telegrams offering 
him a hundred times what he had paid for 
that Florida land. Herbie sighed wearily 
and headed for the hammock. He felt that 
he had earned a rest. But even as he settled 
into it with a gurgling, fat sigh, he heard 
hia father's tones. "Where's that little fat 
nothing of a son of ours?" he was saying. 
"Wasting bis time doing nothing as usual, 
I suppose!" 

Another sigh. That was Herbie getting 
out of the hammock. Yes, there was no 
doubt about it. It was a typical Tuesday 
for him! 



Hm? whbn the PHIVE 

WAS OVER-' 



all we want you to po 

IG SISN THAT RECEIPT FOR 
THE MONEV WE COLLECTEP 
FOR VOU. IT'S FOR SUCH A 
GOOU CAUSE THAT WE 
REFUSE TO TAKE A CENT 
FOR OUR COLLECTION 
WORK! 




Brother, tan YOU spare 




Rush to me your LAST CHANCE coupon below, - I 
' I'LL RUSH to you FREE My Professio nal Secrets 

HOW to LOSE up to SO lbs. of UGLY DANGEROUS FAT 
CD EE ALL FIVE $5 WORLD-FAMOUS 
■*» PICTURE-PACKED ABC COURSES 



•w to Develop 16 to 18Vi INCH BIG ARMS 

werful to land a Knock-out blow fast. 

>w to Build a 45 to 52 INCH HEROIC CHEST 

■using TIRELESS LUNGS for ENDURANCE in 

irk, Sports, for ATTRACTING GIRLS! 

w to Mold A 8ROA0 MUSCLE-PACKED BACK 

d-WONDER-WIDE SUPER-MAN SMOULDERS 

wring to a A SLIM PUNCH-PROOF WAIST. 



ABC pupil 11 
BILL BUTLER 

High School H 



YOURS FREE 



Wan you, as you will see in thi 
to-do-it Pictures showing you h 




OVERPOWERING 

in this AMAZING NEW BOOK in colors. Jam-full with 120 
PHOTOS Of STRONG MEN and CHAMPIONS once WEAKER 
pitiful BEFORE Photos and Stories. There are scores of How- 
v YOU can quickly and easily became AN OLYMPIC CHAMPION 
in STRENGTH, SPEED and 
ENDURANCE ... and MR. 
AMERICA in Build and 
Physique. 

Yes! In just THRILLING MIN- 
UTES a day, in the SECRECY of 
YOUR OWN ROOM this book's 
RAPID-FIRE, EASV as ABC FA- 
MOUS PICTURE METHODS Will 
show you How to Mold IG INCH 



REBUILT 
This w.M be^h elNEW by the 

i( ®l VI II n BODYBUILDING 



t 




NATURAL 
' POWER 
PROGRESS- 
IVE 

METHODS 
from your 
HEAD to 
your 
HEELS 
every inch 
a REAL 
■■..HE-MAN 



YOUR NAME, _„ 
it; a Gold Medal . 
to SI, 000 



YOU can WIN 
$100 and A BIG 

TROPHY with 
YOUR NAME and 
SUCCESS engraved 
on it as Bill Butler did 
and many other pupils. 



MAIL COUPON before It is too late! 




AMERICAN BODY BUILDING CLUB, Dept. E-48, GREAT NECK NEW YORK 

™ ™S »" 5„ W0RL0 FAM °US STRENGTH TEST COURSES, 
including PHOTO BOOK of FAMOUS STRONG MEN once weaklings 
, now famous Strong Men, and Ho- to Become one of Them 
□ I enclose 10c f Dr m „ii„g >nd handling. 
1 «m under no other oblation 
| In cheeking everything I need to give me the kind of body I want 

| □ I went fo gain lbs. (fill in). □ Triple my strength. 

| U I went to streamline my body, get rid of flabby fit. 

n ' want to add inches of muscle to my □ ARMS Q CHEST 
- O SHOULDERS □ POWERFUL LEGS Q SLIM WAIST 

■ Q 1 <" toccnt ■ winning athlete. □ I want new pep. 

id I NAME ~ ™ GS 

W j DO NOT MAIL COUPON IF UNDER 14 YEARS OF AGE 
| ADDRESS _ 




- ZONE _ 



STATE _ 



